SOME   IRISH   HEMBEE.S

"be inclined to ask, 'Do you mean to tell us that Mr,
Sexton has no faults ?'    Certainly there are no mean or
ignoble faults about the man.   No one could imagine
him guilty of an unworthy ambition, or any desire to
make profit by the downfall of any other man.    He
does not seem to care a straw for the making of money.
"When he was Lord Mayor of Dublin he found at the
end of his two years of office that he had not spent all
his salary,    A considerable sum remained.   He sent the
balance at once to the municipal funds.    His faults are
in his moods, and they are probably ingrained in his
nature.    He is sensitive to the highest degree, and he
hates the violence and vehemence that have sometimes
degraded the debates of the House of Commons.   Ho
man in the House was better able to hold Ms own
against any opponent; but if the fight became too rude
and rough, his sensitive nature was offended by it, and
he did not readily go into such strife again.   A member
of the Irish National party was heard once to say of
himself that the only real qualification he had for public
life was found in the fact that he was totally indifferent
to anything that might be said against him*   Mr. Sex-
ton has too highly strung a nature to take things and
men so easily.    For anything in fair fight he is ready,
but anything unfair or foul revolts him beyond the
power of quiet endurance.    There, again, is another
paradox in him.    He can be, when he likes, one of the
hardest hitters; and if he is met in the same spirit as
his own he can take the hardest blows given to him,
and never think any the worse of his antagonist for
giving it.    But if anyone tries to hit below the belt, or
slip the button off the rapier, Mr. Sexton is simply filled
with loathing and disgust, and quits the arena where
such offences are possible for even one man to commit.
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